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was sister to the emir Abu '1-Haija al-Hadbani, lord of Jrbel (Arbela}. He was a
good scholar and an elegant poet. Some of his pieces have got into general circula-
tion ; such, for instance, as that which Abu '1-Hasan al-Bakharzi (vol. 1L p. 323) has
given in his Dumyd tal-Kasr and which we reproduce here :

Praised be adversity I it tarnishes the vile but gives polish to the noble. I was a mere mass
of iron when adversity forged me into a sword, and the vicissitudes of fortune gave to my edge
a free career.

The same author cites the following piece as a production of Kirw&sh :

Let those who have inherited paternal wealth be praised or reviled (7 care not). As for me,
I give abundant thanks to the only God, so as to draw down (upon me} an increase of favour.
Mine is a bay horse, impatient when reined in, and who, in our incursions, procures for us,
by his efforts, all we can hope for. Mine is the sharp sword which seems to flash undulating
lightnings when drawn from the scabbard; mine, the sharp and pliant spear, the point of which
seems to be tipped with death itself (11). By these I acquired wealth, but I granted to the li-
berality of my hand full power lo spend it

These verses are really fine and well turned.    The following lines are said to be
his :

(That girt) habitually perfumed, using odours, not every second day (but always), delicately
limbed, whose skin is smooth to the touch. When the vapour of the aloes-wood ascends
through the bosom of her (rode) and covers her face, it seems to me a cloud shadowing ihe
sun.

Al-Bakharzi, in his Dumya tal-Kasr, attributes the following lines to Abu 'Wu-
tha (12), a cousin of the emir Kirwash :

When they dash through the dust of the battle-field, they seem like S$BS (in brilliancy) and
like moons (in beauty). Let fortune treat them justly or unkindly, they never withhold their
gifts from those who ask. When their help is called for, in impending danger, they risk their
existence and care not for their lives. When the fire of war is dying out, they light it up
again with the points of their spears (13). ,

Among the pieces of verse contained in Ihfc Dumya tal-Kasr, we find an elogium
on Kirw&sh composed by As-2&hir aWami, and offering this very good specimen of
the (rhetorical figure called] i$litrM(i4) :

On a night gloomy as the visage of Al-Barkaidi, coW as his ditties and Ions as his horns,